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MY GRANDMOTHER'S PORTFOLIO. 

No. I. 



INTRODUCTION. 

It is a cotnmoD observation, that infancy and olcl age are 
the two most interesting periods of human life. The help- 
lessness of both demands the assistance of the benevolent 
mind, and engages the attention of the observing. We look 
on the dawn of morning, however bright, with a mingled 
feeling of hope and apprehension : and while we contemplate 
the laughing eye and blooming cheek — the sportive motions 
and graceful actions of the child, we cannot help antici- 
pating the time when those endearing appearances will be 
changed, and the variety of expression which the operation of 
the passions produces, will assume their place. — But when the 
period of maturity arrives, man, in the pride of his strength, 
becomes regardless of such anxieties, and scorns the warn- 
ings which experience would suggest ; marching on in his 
bold career, confiding in his wisdom, or taking shelter in 
artifice. — Thus he proceeds through the bright meridian of 
strength and intellect, till the shades of evening begin to 
close around him, and " the days draw nigh, in which he 
will say, I have no pleasure in them." 

But blessed is that man who, in the solitary musings of 
this important period, can reflect on deeds that were condu- 
cive to the happiness of his fellow creatures ; and while he 
pours forth the humble confession, may at the same time 
breathe the prayer of hope unimbittered by remorse. 

Such an old age had my Grandmother. In her long jour- 
ney she had passed through the busiest scenes of life, had ex- 
perienced much vicissitude, and seen a great variety of cha- 
racter. — Her hopes had sometimes been blasted by the design- 
ing, and her repose disturbed by the wayward ; but she was 
thankful for the good that Providence had bestowed upon 
her, and did not call herself unfortunate. She was willing to 
enjoy the blessings that were reserved for her ; and cultivated 
a cheerful spirit, lest, to her young friends, old age might ap- 
pear " dark and unlovely." 

For this purpose she encouraged every innocent amuse- 
ment; which made her society always agreeable even to the 
young, and the task she imposed, of pleasing and easy execu- 
tion. Bat the amusement most acceptable and interesting to 
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them, was what her conversation afforded. I think I see the 
happy group at this moment before my eyes, as they were 
sometimes assembled in the beautiful cottage, which the ele- 
gant taste of her son-in-law had prepared for her residence, 
in the neighbourhood of his own mansion. She used to say 
to them, when she thought it necessary to check the ardour 
of their youthful hilarity, at the success of any favourite pro- 
ject, — ah ! my dear children, be calm ; the alloy will come. 
Many a darling wish is gratified ; but we are not permitted 
to forget ourselves. Then would a tear start to her eye, as 
she involuntarily turned it to a portrait that hung upon the 
wall ; and her thoughts rested on him who would have par- 
ticipated in all the delights with which a contemplation of 
the graces and virtues of their oifspring filled her own heart. 
Even the youngest of the group understood the appeal, and 
sympathized in the sacred sorrow of the widow. 

It was in the long winter evenings that the picture was 
most interesting; when the old lady's fireside was surrounded 
by her grand-children; and when she had the ingenuity to 
adapt her conversation to the capacity of each. Even the 
romping Eliza, though only seven years old, would listen 
with as much attention as her elder sisters, who had arrived 
at that momentous period when the thoughtless gaiety of 
childhood is gradually giving place to the serious reflec- 
tion, sanguine hopes, consistent plans, and expansive ex- 
cursions of imagination, that are indicative of the future 
character. Nay, the boys were at times withdrawn from their 
more stormy sports, and would listen to a tale of my Grand- 
mother. — Her appearance was expressive of her character; 
and at sixty-five retained a considerable portion of its youth- 
ful vigour. Her height was above the middle size ; and a 
slight bend forward gave her an appearance rather of deli- 
cacy than decay ; and she could draw herself up to a dig- 
nified demeanor, when she wished to reprove error or check 
presumption. Her countenance was of the Roman contour; 
with dark-blue eyes; her complexion fair; and her hair, which 
she wore shaded on her brow, was of a light brown, and had 
as yet escaped the frosty hue of age. In her youth she had 
mingled with the best society of Edinburgh. Her situation 
led her into fashionable life, but her mind was devoted to li- 
terature and religion ; and she possessed the friendship and 
confidence of some of the most distinguished men of her time. 
Her native taste, and genuine wit, rendered her a most 
agreeable companion, and a valuable critic. An eminent 
sceptical philosopher submitted his manuscripts to her per- 
usal. Her remarks on passages of which her principles led 
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her to disapprove, were conveyed by a short but expressive 
sign — a cloven foot on the margin. Her tenderness of heart 
made her the repository of many a tale of sorrow ; and she 
bad the consolation of thinking that the wisdom of her coun- 
sels had saved many an erring mind from sinking into the 
stream, to the brink of which their own folly had led them. 
It was from the source of her own knowledge that she drew 
those little narrations which fixed her youthful auditors ; and 
in which she wished to convey a moral iesson as well as an 
interesting story. It was amusing to see the eager expression 
of their varioas coantenances. At some impressive passage, 
the scissars wonld close in Eliza's hand, as proceeding to cat 
the paper through; Lucy could no longer ply the needle; 
and Jttlia dropped the pencil, and left the anfinished land- 
scape. But the old lady would then pause, till employment 
was resumed: for she was faithful in every duty; of intention, 
pure as the mountain-stream, and firm as the rock from 
whence it springs. 

She, alas! is now no more; but her Portfolio has fallen 
into my possession. I often peruse it with deep interest, as 
it reminds me of former happy days; and I cherish a hope, 
that I may find some memorials in it not unworthy of a place 
in your Magazine. 

Y. 



SCENES OF OTHER WORLDS. 

BY MB. JAMES HOOG. 



[The following paper \s from the pen of the eminent author of 
the Queens Wake, and editor of the' Jacobite Relics, It has, we 
think, taken a tinge from the latter wo.'k: yet we know Mr. Hogg 
is only poetically a Jacobite ; for no man in his Majesty's dominions 
is more attached to the reigning family, or to the principles which 
placed them on the throne. We are proud to rank him among our 
Correspondents ; although we entertain views of some historical cha- 
racters and events different from those which he has here expressed. 
Indeed, had the piece been of a graver cast, some of our fraternity 
might have stepped forward to defend the Immortal Memory: but 
this seems to be unnecessary, as no reflexion is cast on the great 
principles connected with the Revolution of 1688. We apprehend 
that a Miscellany like ours may, with propriety, admit of communi- 
cations from distinguished writers, whose names are affixed ; though 
they may contain tientiments different from our own, on subjects 
which do not affect the great interests of social order, morality, or 
religion. — Edit.] 
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